e Nothing much. I had a scrap with my father yesterday
evening. It will be all right tomorrow.'

e A scrap !  but what about ? *

6 Nothing of any importance. I told him what I thought
of him, and he lost his temper. Shall we be seeing you ? '

' I don't think so. As Yvette isn't in Paris, I shall stay at
home with my parents. They'll believe it's all over.'

Antoine, accordingly, stayed in the flat for nearly a week
without putting his nose out of doors. His parents were
worried about this seclusion, and urged him to go out.
They felt all the more benevolent as, on the Tuesday after
Easter, Lolivier had put through his first deal and made
more than a hundred thousand francs. Michaud had bought
himself a hat, and the whole family had renewed their
wardrobes ; a beige coat and skirt for Helene, a tartan frock
for Pierrette, and a sports suit for Frederic. The conversa-
tion at meals was devoted solely to dress materials, slips,
vests, drawers, brassieres, and shoes. Antoine, alone, had
postponed a visit to the tailor. On the Friday afternoon
when his mother pressed him to go out, he complied with
apparent resignation, and was not out for long. In the
evening, Michaud returned brimful of joy and enthusiasm.
The two partners had made another three hundred thousand
francs over a deal in scrap-iron.1

On  Saturday, in the early afternoon, Antoine again

1 Michaud and Lolivier now control a capital of some fifteen million
francs apiece. Their wives are supplied with diamonds, gold cigarette cases,
clothes from the Rue de la Paix, and see a great deal of each other, having
formerly met about once a year. The two partners are less generous to their
mistresses. Michaud, who took to good living late in life, has high blood
pressure and suffers from his liver. He still deludes himself that he is a friend
to the working-classes, and looks forward to the establishment of social
justice. ' I live in a sort of moral diving-suit,' he would say. * Wealth cannot
touch me.' But his perennial aversion to Communism is no longer based on
the old reasons. Lolivier laughs at him. e A very trifling adventure has
befallen you. You were a bourgeois of the Left ; you are now a bourgeois
of the Right.'